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her capable of doing anything that could give him the
least umbrage or disgust.
When we arrived at our lodgings, he commanded
Mr. Clinker to attend him up stairs, and spoke to him
in these words: " Since you are called upon by the
spirit to preach and to teach, it is high time to lay aside
the livery of an earthly master; and for my part, I am
unworthy to have an apostle in my service —". " I
hope," said Humphry, " I have not failed in my duty
to your honour. I should be a vile wretch if I did,
considering the misery from which your charity and
compassion relieved me; but having an inward ad-
monition of the spirit —". " An admonition of the
devil!" cried the squire, in a passion. "What admon-
ition, you blockhead? What right has such a fellow
as you to set up for a reformer?" "Begging your
honour's pardon/' replied Clinker, " may not the new
light of God's grace shine upon the poor and the ignorant
in their humility, as well as upon the wealthy, and the
philosopher in all his pride of human learning?" " What
you imagine to be the new light of grace," said his
master, " I take to be a deceitful vapour, glimmering
through a crack in your upper story. In a word, Mr.
Clinker, I will have no light in my family but what
pays the king's taxes, unless it be the light of reason^
which you don't pretend to follow."
" Ah, sir!" cried Humphry, "the light of reason is
no more in comparison to the light I mean than a farth-
ing candle to the sun at noon —". " Very true," said
uncle, " the one will serve to show you your way, and
the other to dazzle and confound your weak brain.

